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Price One Penny. 








HTAMES THORNTON, Jun., 
| WINE AND SPIRIT MERCHANT, 

} 108, STOCKPORT ROAD tower Shakespere-street), 
| baring recently commen business on his own ac- 
! count ally solicits the support of his neigh- 
| ourhood. For many years connected with a leading 
| family house in the county, of over one hundred years’ 

and 


sanding buying Airect from 
the producer, he is in a Woy 


enter into an 
honourable competition with the leading houses in 
town, 


If, therefore, the neighbouring gentry would kindly 
! gvour him with one trial, he trusts they never 
have occasion to regret the encouragement thus given 


to syoung beginner. 
SPECIALITIES, 


Finest Im BIN Ibn as 5a ono oc ODEO 
Dinner Wine, guaran a pure Sherry ..30s. per doz. 
Haband decteh Whiskies.......18s. and 21s, per gal, 


DAVIES’S 
DY HOTEL AND RESTAURANT, 


9, ROOK ST., YORK ST., 
OFF MOSLEY STREET. 


DINING, LUNCHEON, AND SMOKING ROOMS, 
CHOICE WINES, LONDON STOUT, AND BURTON 


ALES. 








MANCHESTER GENERAL 


LAN AND DISCOUNT COMPANY 


58, BOOTH STREET EAST, 
Oxford Street, MANCHESTER. 


Loans from £5 upwards granted immediately. 
Prospectus, 1d. ; post free, 2d. 


PANOFORTE AND HARMONIUM 


AZAAR, 
4496, GREAT DUCIE STREET, MANCHESTER. 


Pianofortes, Harmoniums, dc: on Sale 
or Hire; 
Also on the Two Years’ Hire System. 


MANOFORTES BY ALL THE LEADING MAKERS, 
New and Second Hand, from £5 to £200. 





A Visit Respectfully Solicited. 


EC; LOCKE, PROPRIETOR, 


Practical Manufacturer Forty Years. 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 


SENUINE SILENT WORKING SEWING MACHINES, 
oved by twenty years’ experience, 
And 4 Sale of over HALF A MILLICY, be the 


Best Sewing Machines in the World 


Pawity Use and Ge i 
neral Manufacturing Purposes, 
from £6.68. Cash, or on Easy Terms, 


Prospectus free. 
uly Depot : 131, MARKET STREET, 


MANCHESTER. 








ARLSBAD WATER. 


Frosh supplies constantly received direct from 
the Springs. 


ONGRESS AND EMPIRE WATER. 
Direct from the Springs at Saratoga. 


ISSENGEN WATER.—Fresh 
supplies direct from the Springs. 


REDERICSHALL WATER. 


Fresh supplies constantly received direct from 
Germany. 


ULLNA WATER.—Fresh supplies 


constantly received direct from Bohemia. 


ASSAU SELTZER WATER.— 


Fresh supplies regularly received direct from 
Germany. 


James Smith & Company, 


WINE MERCHANTS, 
MANOHESTER AND LIVERPOOL. 


s 





=== 


UFF’S (“THOMPSTONE’S”) 
SODA WATER. POTASS WATER, 
SELTZER WATER. LEMONADE, 

GINGERADE, &c. 

Cuff’s (Thompstone’s) Waters, being all carefully pre- 
pared of the purest ingredients, will bo found reliable 
and decidedly superior beverages. 

J. H. CUFF (late Thompstone), 

ATKINSON STKEET, DEANSGATE, MANCHESTER. 


’ gstablished 1801. 


C 





THE 


GLOBE PARCEL EXPRESS, 


1274, MARKET STREET. 
PARCELS AND PACKAGES FORWARDED DAILY 
TO ALL PARTS OF ENGLAND, SCOTLAND, 
IRELAND, AND THE CONTINENT OF EUROPE, 


GOODS anp PARCELS FORWARDED PER MAIL AND 
oTner Streamers on Saitina Vessets To Inpia, 
Cuina, AUSTRALIA, UniTep States. CANADA, AND ALL 
OTHER PARTS OF THE WORLD. 


FRENCH LAUNDRY SOAP. 





FRENCH LAUNDRY BLUE. 


SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS. 


me 


SOLD BY ALL RESPEOTABLE GROOERS. 


FRENCH ULTRAMARINE Co., 
18, YORK CHAMBERS, 
MANCHESTER, 





ONE DOSE RELIEVES, ONE BOTTLE CURES. 


r,HE most certain Cure’ for 
Coughs, Bronchitis, &c., is 
PRATT’S ‘“* BLACK CHERRY COUGH 
CURB,” 
134d. and 2s, 9d. per bottle. 

Sold by J. Woolley and W. Mather; the 
Proprietor, G. W. PRATT, Cavendish 
5) »t; and all chemists in town and 
evuntry, 


“Every Genuine Bott's only bears this Trade 
Miurk.” 
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ROBERT EYRE (late Miss Collier, of the White Bear Hotel), the WHEAT SHEAF 


, Fennel Street, near the Victoria Station, and Royal Exchange. An Ordinary, Tuesdays and Fridays, at Half-past One, 
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Fragrant Tooth Wash, 


INVALUABILE TO SMOKERS, 


Ae EKA FOSS E, ART PHOTOGRAPHER. 
Carte-de-Visite and other Portraits, 


J Oe 


32, VICTORIA STREET, @ 
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£8. 8s. to 30 GUINEAS. 





FOR 10 GUINEAS. 


ONE YEAR'S RENT SAVED BY FURNISHING YOUR HOUSE AT 
GIBSON’S 
COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENTS 


78, OLDHAM STREET, 


Dee, DS, W4, DG, STS ED EEPEC ED EOAD 


WHERE CAN BE SEEN THE LARGEST AND CHEAPEST STOCK IN MANCHESTER. 


A House CoMPLETELY FURNISHED IN THREE Days. 


DRAWING ROOM. SUITES, 


CONSISTING OF COUCH, LADIES’ AND GENTS’ CHAIRS, AND SIX SMALL CHAIRS IN REP 


DINING ROOM SUITES, 


MAHOGANY, AND COVERED WITH BRITISH MOROCCO, COMPLETE, 


SONSIDERABLY REDUCED. 
BEST BRUSSELS, 3s. 4d., 3s. 11d., 4s. 6d. BEST TAPESTRY BRUSSELS, 2s. 44d. to 2s. 11d. BEST KIDDERMINSTER, 1s. 8d. to 2 $i 
IRON BEDSTEADS, Full Size, 11s. 9d. to £6. WOOL BEDS, BOLSTERS, and PILLOWS, 16s. 6d. to 50s. 
FEATHER BEDS, fom 38s. to £6s. 10s. 


CATALOGUES FREE. 


NOTE THE ADDRESS :— 


Ha. 


G HE EES@aN, 
90 to 96, STRETFORD ROAD, and 78, OLDHAM STREET (Ancoats Street Ent) 


DINING ROOM SUITES, IN BEST MOROCCO, FROM 19 GUINEAS. 
DINING TABLES, WITH EXTRA LEAF, AND FITTED WITH SCREW, 89s. 60, TO 10 GUINEAS, 


Bed Ro .m Suites, in various kinds of Woods, from 8 Guineas to 40 Guineas, 


I! 
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KAYE’S WORSDELL’S PILLS. 
HESE PILLS are a sure specific for 
MIEADACHE, INDIGESTION, FLATULENVE, 
COMPLAINTS or AFFECTIONS of the STOMACR, 
LIVER, KIDNEYS, &c. They give immediate relief 
in cases of PERSISTENT COUGH. ASTHMA, CON- 
SUMPTION, and other AFFECTIONS of the LUNGS. 
For GOUT, RHEUMATISM, &c., thev are invaluable ; 
they have been in use for upwards of half a century, 
and thousands have testitied to the benefits experienced 

by their use 

Sold by all Chemists and other Dealers in Patent 
Medicines at 1s. 1jd., # 9d., and 4s. 6d per box. 


WHELPTON’S © 


FY INg 


0, 

Are warranted not to contain a single particle of 
Mercury or any other Mineral Substance, but to consist 
entirely of Medicinal Matters, Purely Vegetable, 

During the last thirty-five years they have proved 
their value in thousands of instances in diseases of the 
Head, Ch: 8t, Bowels, Liver and Kidneys; and in al] 
skin com; laints are one of the best medicines known. 

Sold in L©xes price 74d., 14. 1}d, and 4s. 9d. each, by 
G. Wueiri0’ & Son, 3, Crane Court, Fleet Street, 
London; a: by all Chemists and Medicine Vendors. 
Sent free on receipt vf 8, 14, or 33 stamps. 











CORNS and WARTS should at 
once procure a bottle of ROBINSON'S 
PATENT CORN SOLVENT, which 
never fails to quickly remove them,— 
Sold in bottles at 74d. and 13}d. each, 
by B. ROBINSON, chemist, Pendleton ; 
JEWSBURY, MOTTERSHEAD, & CO., 
Market Street ; and most Chemists. 


{ ERSONS troubled with 
» 





MOKY CHIMNEYS CURED 
EFFECTUALLY or no CHARGE. 
W. H. JOHNSON & CO., 
ALBERT WORKS, 14, CITY ROAD, 
MANCHESTER. 
House Painters, Reratrers oF Property, &c. 





Now Ready, 
JOHN HEYWOOD’S 


ENNY POCKET GUIDES 
TO 


Scarborough. 

Southport and Lytham. 
Blackpool and Fleetwood, 
Buxton. 


Llandudno 

Isle of Man. 
Matlock. 

Giant's Causeway, 
Rhyl Live 1. 
Windermere. Manchester. 


Sold by all Booksellers and at all Railway Bookstalls’ 





W EDDING CAKES.—Mesm 
PARKER and SON, Confectioners, by Special 
Appointment to their Royal Higheemes the Prince and 
the Princess of Wales and Royal Family, beg to dint 
attention to their NEW BRIDECAKE SHOWROOM 
Finished and Unfinished Cakes of all w sendy i 
inspection. Elegant Vases, Bouquets, Wreaths, 
Bridecake Ornaments. * 

Contractors for Wedding Breakfasts, Dinners, 
Suppers, &c»—Menu and Price List forwarded. 

For Hire—Gold, Gilt, and Electro-plated ite 
Candelabra, Silver Plate, Cutlery, China, yeoon t 
Rout Seats, Chairs, Tents, and everything req 
entertainments. 


18, ST. MARY'S GATE, EXCHANGE 
a 





O CLEAN A SILK DRESS.—Use te 

Colloid referred to in the following pare 

It is also invaluable for Washing Print 

Coloured Frocks for Spring wear, while preserilf 
their colours :— 

SAPOLOID.—This is a Scented Vegetable W 
Powder. It appears likely to supersede the a ‘ 
Cc ds iu ordi use, which co See 
the clothes, and cause the buttons 
Sole Propeistors ‘and Manufacturers of it, amt 
ARCHER’S IMPROVED COLLOID, ae 
ALFRED WARD & Co., Withy Grove, 





SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND GROCERS 








Report and Medical Testimony. 
PHARMACY, 63, Piccadilly. 


—FLUODENTINE, or Liquid Dentifrice. 


Sold by all Chemists at ts. 6d., 3s., amd 58. @ Bottle.-- Pri 
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GLEANINGS FROM “GUARDIAN” 
THE FIRST. 


N avery interesting speech delivered at the recent dinner to 
| Alderman Willert, Mr. Oliver Heywood alluded to the 
coincidence of the arrival of the worthy Alderman in this city just 
three days prior to the publication of the Manchester Guardian 
for the first time, and in allusion to the oft-repeated axiom 
REP that history repeats itself, mentioned several things as having 
been chronicled in Guardian No. 1 which were unconsciously 

paralleled in the same publication on the day of the Willert 
dinner. We do not propose to pursue such an investigation 
now, but it may be interesting to turn for a moment to a scrutiny 
of the columns which, after fifty years, were very appropriately 
reproduced as the best memento of the day when, in the words 
of biographers, it may be said that the Guardian first saw the 
light. In a worldly if not in a spiritual point of view the 
Guardian has seen the light ever since. 

Itis not possible to read the words, “ Printed and published 
byJ. Garnett, 29, Market Street,” without wishing that the old 
gentleman could have been spared to have witnessed the demi- 
centenary of the black and white baby to whose first squeak he 


















EAS. 


| | | bore iestimony. He would not have been at all agitated or 
yeas excited at such a birthday; he would have taken it very easy, 

and probably have mentioned to Mr. Horsfall or Mr. Acton that 
toa he had foreseen the circumstance for some years, but that, as he 
; was going fishing on the day of the visit to Hoo Green, he could 
0s. totjoin the party. It would have been an interesting thing to 


have sat down to dinner with Mr. Garnett, and to have heard 
tis recital of the incidents attending the first issue of the 
Guardian, Not a hair of sentiment, so to speak, would have 
beet tuned. You would have got the narrative in pinches, 
uke snuff of a highly dried Lundyfoot character, but if you had 
Smeered the roof of your head off Mr. Garnett would not have 
noticed the unusual commotion. 







5 — Mes Turn back, old men and youths, old women and maidens, and 
ners, by Spec ¢ a young man of fresh, ruddy complexion and strong York- 
ead aire build standing in his shirt-sleeves and setting up the type 
y sown. »anewspaper with which his name was destined to be con- 
Wi 






ected for nearly half a century—nay, even longer than that, for 
will take many years before the name of Jeremiah Garnett is 
‘aken out of the memories of those who think of his journalistic 
mument. We remember an old friend now deceased who 
tr spoke of the Guardian except as “Jerry.” “What does 
“ry say this morning?” “How will Jerry take it?” These 
* the questions we have had to answer over and over again. 
vit in the first week of May, in the year 1821, “Jerry” was 












SS, — in his shirt-sleeves and commencing the first of a long 
owing advertisements, What was the initial advertisement of 
hile ‘tow celebrated paper? Here it is. 





TAKEN UP 






eas j A Black Newfoundland Bitch. Any person haying lost the same 
80 freque tine may, &c., &c.” 
am a mother of a countless progeny of advertisements, how 





Would have barked and wagged: her tail had she known of 








1D, ave 
fe, “ ‘sor i store for her! Remember, also, that she had the 
sp onoctis honour of paying to the government a tax of 3s. 6d. 







. the eminent dentists we have named on the other. 








for this announcement of her taking-up. Next but one to the 
poor black Newfoundland cast-away, we come upon an adver- 
tisement which reads very strange to us now, viz., the sale by 
private contract of a messuage or dwelling-house, newly erected, 
in Ancoats Meadow, near Ancoats Hall, which amongst other 
advantages possesses the following—‘a gighouse and _ two- 
stalled stable, shippon for six cows, milkhouse, &c., with a good 
pump in the yard. Also an excellent garden, well stocked with 
fruit trees, &c.” Take your staff, pilgrim of to-day, or one of 
the roomy cabs of Mr. Cockshoot, and bear up to Ancoats 
Meadow now, and look for the shippon and the pump in the 
yard, and for the May blossoms in the well-stocked garden, and 
let us know the result of your investigations in a fugitive poem. 
The wearing of the green in Manchester came nearer, however, 
to the centre of the city then, than even Ancoats, for we find in 
another portion of the primal Guardian the following paragraph :— 

During the last two months some interest has been excited in this 
town by the establishment of a colony of rooks in the trees in a small 
garden at the top of King Street, belonging to Mrs. Halls. * * * 
We hope they will not be molested, and that they will have no cause 
to repent the confidence they have thus reposed in mankind. 

This is clearly a foreshadowment of the new Reform Club 
which is now rearing its stately nest somewhere about the 
locality of the “garden belonging to Mrs. Halls.” The sable 
colony is being reconstructed under the auspices of Mr. Benjamin 
Armitage and Mr. Leake, and no one is showing “ caws” to the 
contrary. History repeats itself. “We hope they will not be 
molested, and that they will have no cause to repent the con- 
fidence they have thus reposed in mankind.” The names of the 
architectural rooks are forgotten.. The name of the architect of 
the new Reform Club is Edward Salomons, F.I,B.A, number 
so and so a little lower down. N.B.—Repairs neatly executed. 
May we live fifty years to drink Mr. Salomon’s health as the 
architect of a most picturesque and beautiful building ; we have 
also personal reasons for desiring to couple with that wish the 
health of the Trustees of the New Reform Club. 

Reverting to the second column of the first Guardian we come 
upon an advertisement of Richard Roberts, popularly known to 
us of this generation as Dicky Roberts, and better known still to 
the world at large as one of the greatest of English mechanists. 
In order to attract attention Mr. Roberts headed his advertise- 
ment with three cog wheels with smaller cogs between them, as 
if the big ones had kittened. Mr. Roberts calls himself “lathe, 
screw, screw-engine, screw-stock manufacturer,” and respectfully 
informs the public “that he has cutting engines at work on his 
new and improved principle, which are so constructed as to be 
capable of producing any number of teeth required.” Really 
this reads so much like the announcement of a dentist that we 
respectfully draw the attention of Mr. Lomax and Mr. Rogers 
thereto. An engine that will cut and produce teeth seems to us, 
at all events, invaluable both for old and young, anticipating the 
advent of Barker’s infant preservative on the other hand, and 
the best set of charitable grinders now turned out by either of 
Old Dicky’s 
force, however, like that of an epistolary feminine, explodes in 
the postscript of his advertisement as follows :—N.B.—R. R. 
cuts on his improved screw engine screws of all sorts.” And a 
very proper thing too. If such an engine be extant now we 
should be very glad to order one. Screws ought to be cut. We 
fear, however, that prior to his demise the screws retaliated and 
cut Dicky—so at least it was said. He cut the screws, and the 
screws cut him. He had the best of them in 1821, but how was 
it in 1851? 

We read this advertisement with just a tinge of melancholy. 
Not long ago, before, however, the vision of the first Guardian 
came up from the depths, we were looking at Dicky’s portrait at 
Agnew’s, alongside that of Arkwright and Kay, and Jaquard and 
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others, and the long face, so sorrowful and worn, and even 
solemn, seemed to emphasize still more the saying that the 
world knows little of its greatest men. Yet what a phalanx of 
men they were of which Richard Roberts was not the chief! 
Not through the sound of rolling drums are their voices heard in 
the past—not fanned by conquests’ crimson wing do their strong 
lineaments present themselves. Their rolling drums are the busy 
revolutions of the engines of industry and peace, and their 
conquests inaugurate.a heraldry to which the poorest son of 
Adam may lay claim. Lord Lytton was right when he said :— 
“So while Pleasure feasts, and Youth revels, and Love deludes 
itself, and Ambition chases its shadows (chased itself by Death), 
so works the world-changing and world-despised SCIENCE—the 
life within life, for all living, and to all dead.” 


— 


IS OWENS COLLEGE A SUCCESS? 


N OTWITHSTANDING a continued course of puffing and a some- 

what successful pertinacity of begging, Owens College has not 
yet succeeded in establishing itself firmly in the favour of the public. 1t 
would be a hard matter exactly to define the reasons why Manchester, 
as a whole, has not taken kindly and trustfully to Owens College, but 
the fact remains, and on being pressed, the answer which was given of 
yore to Dr. Fell would be repeated. This intuitive mistrust is right. 
Owens College has never yet been open with the people, neither has it 
justified the cliquism and mystery which pervades its whole atmosphere. 
It has given rise to the impression that it exists for its professors rather 
than for the people. 

Looking at the grand flourish with which it always heralds any of its 
doings, one would think that of people's colleges it must be the most 
popular, and that through its existence the education of all Lancashire 
is rapidly advancing. Enter its walls and look around, and it 
will be found that in pupils and in results it is put to shame by far less 
pretentious neighbours. As a semi-lower middle-class college, the 
Working {Mens’ College in Salford has done, and is doing, much more 
real work in advancing technical education, and as a middle-class insti- 
tution many metropolitan and provincial colleges have long held candles 
to it. 

Many of its short-comings may be accounted for in this way." To 
fulfil its original programme was a noble but undoubtedly an up-hill 
task, but instead of doing the work of a college it has preferred the 
easier and more ignoble business of an ordinary school. It has 
endeavoured to supplant the Grammar School instead of heading it, 
and it fills its walls with collegians who have never been boys at all. 
Lads enter Owens College much too early, and the full mental capacity 
of these lads is never developed. Play is still their predominant idea, 
and work is yet looked upon as a task. The swings and gymnasium 
have more attractions than the laboratory and the lecture-room. All,this is 
very natural and just as it should be, only not at a college of such preten- 
sions as Owens. Students in matriculation should already have acquired 
all that can be acquired at school, and should be ready for the deeper and 
higher studies of science. No lad, we hold, can by“any possibility be 
made to have become ready for college under sixteen, and by his being 
kept at school until he is eighteen, further time will be eventually saved. 

In some things Owens College has not aimed high or comprehen- 
sively enough. What a great lift a good Medical Faculty7would have 
given her! Medicine embraces so many collateral sciences that, for the 
proper education,of medical students, Faculties of Law and Arts at 
least are demanded. Manchester has the oldest, or oldest but one, 
provincial medical school, and this School only wanted proper encou- 
ragement to migrate to, and amalgamate with, Owens College. Yet 
such a consummation, to the great detriment of both parties, is still 
deferred. The proposal to unite the two has been repeatedly discussed, 
and its execution again and again postponed—the latest decision in 
favour of continued delay, having, we are informed, been taken only a 
few days ago. 

The new buildings even, now rising in Oxford Road, are an evidence 
of the want of foresight or of the narrow views of the authorities. No 
room, as far as we can perceive or learn, has been left for expansion, 
and were the Medical School amalgamated with ,Owens College to- 

















morrow, they would not know where to find lecture and class rooms for 
the medical students. The Spectator is fond of calling Owens College 
“the University of the Busy.” The Council will have to turn over an 
— new leaf before their institution even begins to justify or deserve 
the name. 








—— 


MR. CHARLES MATHEWS Anp 
MR. W. MONTGOMERY, 


N OT long since we drew the attention of our readers to Mr. Walter 

Montgomery’s extraordinary effusions in print, quoting a few of 
the puffing criticisms which had appeared about him in the American 
papers, accompanied by some ‘“‘tall talk” of his own, which he had 
forwarded for publication to the actors’ business organ in this county, 
The New York observations about Mr. Montgomery's “flashes of excel. 1 
lence,” Mark Antony’s “finely modulated climax,” his “ magnetic 
and contagious acting,” and his ** singular Physical beauty,” emphasized 
in strong italics, were all very amusing, and only equalled by the actor’ 
unassuming remark that his “ old friends and admirers in England and | 
Australia” would ‘‘read the extracts from the generous New York 
press with interest and delight.” It appears that Mr. Montgomery has 
not yet completed what he calls his “‘ tour round the Universe!” He 
has again been rushing into print, and has made use of the same joumal 
as the medium between himself and the public. 

It appears that before Mr. Charles Mathews left Australia he wrote 
aletter to the Zra, in which he gave a’ timely warning to all poo 
actors with small means, who meditated a trip to Australia, to consider 
the matter well before starting, as the few towns containing theatres in 
the colony lay far apart, mostly involving expensive and long sa 
voyages, averaging from 500 to 1000 miles each. In an evil hour Mr. 
W. Montgomery took up the pen against the veteran comedian, who is 
a perfect master of literary fence and banter, and the result maybe 
anticipated. We subjoin a few extracts from the correspondence. In 
answer to Mr. Montgomery’s letter, in which he said that he had “taken 
up the subject in bare justice to the colonies,” Mr. Charles Mathews 
replies—‘‘ An article from Mr. W. Montgomery, commenting on the 
observations I forwarded some time ago under the title of Arrivalia 
Australia, I found waiting for me when I reached New York from 
California * * * Mr. Montgomery, probably from having 
sojourned so long in the Antipodes, has got into a habit of reading 
things topsy-turvy, or upside down. Mr. Montgomery says he had 
taken up the subject in bare justice to the colonies. The calo 
nies ought to be very much obliged to him; but I really think there 
was no necessity for his interference.” Mr. Mathews then quote the 
following grandiloquent extracts from Mr. Montgomery's letter 
“* Her cities are marvels of grace and beauty ; her people high-souled, 
generous, and intellectual, and, as for sheer physical beauty, no womas 
in the world can compare with the lovely Antipodeans.” Of course 
all this is intensely amusing to Patter versus Clatter, and he accounts 
for the tragedian's burst of turgidity, by remarking, “ This, is, perhaps 
because / have no immediate intention of returning to the colonies 
while Ze may possibly contemplate paying them another visit shortly. 
In allusion to Mr. Mathews’s remarks about expensive sea voyages fam 
Melbourne to Sydney and other cities, Mr. Montgomery says, - 
steamers are manned by thorough sailors and perfect gentlemen ; , 
tables groan beneath the weight of curious viaads, and the cost 
transit and accommodation in these splendid steamers oo . 
expensive than the charges of Scott's or Menzie’s hotels. To 
Mr. C. Mathews replies, “You might as well comfort a poor 
without money to take him from London to fulfil an a 
at Aberdeen by telling him that a second-class ticket does not te 
more than a night at the Clarendon or Mivart’s.” Ri “thes 
length and stormy nature of the voyages, Mr. Montgomery sy 

} barking the state 
are telegraphs all over the colony, and before embarking nel 
the weather can be ascertained daily, fine weather assured, and ” To 
wash of the Australian seas can be taken at their friendliest nooo 
this remark Mr. Mathews replies by asking the following 4 eM 
** What would be thought of an actor at a distance telegra fe 
Wyndham of Edinburgh, or Mr. Knowles of Manchester, 1 a : 
weather being cloudy, he will postpone his journey until the ne 
out?” Having remarked that he had been féted and treated 
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ia with eve ssible kindness and hospitality, Mr. Mathews plants “ ”» 
re re more aed cart blows upon the face and body of the tragedian, WOMEN AND MEN. 
ver an and eaves him collapsed and doubled up. N Monday last, that delightful actress, Miss Madge Robertson, 
deserve — —— with Mr. Kendal, made her re-appearance at the Theatre Royal. 
yR BRUCE AND BETTING ADVER- | Tay bow wit ten « sew comely, wich was presnel e 
-_ 9 AN > « Stay « . s “ 
) TISEMENTS. stance alone ought to have filled the house. The production of new 
D HE Home Secretary’s answer to Mr. Anderson, M.P. for Glasgow, plays here should be encouraged. It is not a dignified theatrical position 
on Monday, concerning betting advertisements, was vague and to be in, to be content with London pieces warmed up; and it is not 
Walter unsatisfactory. Mr. Bruce said that his “ attention had been called to creditable to Manchester playgoers that they should have rushed in their 
aol the — of an pe sania reward > the newspapers, = ema « = phe por gee tg pote on ee anny a wre 
. especially in the sporting papers. nou ey were not necessarily vincess of Trebizonde, and that they should have stayed away in their 
rene sesh aoe of them would be when the bill now before the other thousands from the production of ayn and original wrk We are 
— House became law. There were others which were frodad/y illegal ; ashamed of the miserable thinness of the house that assembled to greet 
‘ but within the metropolitan police districts warnings had been given Miss Robertson, at the same time we are proud of the critical judg- 
deny whenever this was considered to be the case, and the results had been ment it displayed in its reception of both the good and bad parts of the 
haa most satisfactory in putting dom the evils of betting. The same course, comedy submitted to it. ' 
he believed, had been pursued by the local authorities at Liverpool, In justice to Manchester playgoers it must be remembered that Mr. 
rip a - — - oo Pages aay This = ve — _ — the wrong house. The Royal is too 
al isall well enough, and we gladly testify to the enormous diminution ig and gloomy a theatre for light comedy. Besides, it is associated too 
a which has taken place in gambling on horse-racing in Manchester since intimately with the ancient glories of the Haymarket company to render 
e!” He the suppression of the list houses. Betting does still continue no doubt, the appearance there of one of their stars only anything but a Ionely and 
ne journal bat it : _ ee easy. capers “ no longer thrown = the way of orlorn — ‘ ag oe of “apres talent now-a-days is in- 
every fool who has possession of half-a-crown to go into the next street creasingly melancholy. It is positively piteous to think that we have 
» he wae and invest it on a horse-race. Mr. Compton all alone at one house, and Miss Robertson all alone at 
» all poor But Mr. Bruce’s answer is no reply to Mr. Anderson’s question. The the other, and both separated from the remainder of their old associates. 
opare | present state of affairs appears to be this. After the passing of the late We are sorry to say that the people who did stop away from the per- 
thesis ia } Act, a large _yairy he ‘list keepers” and layers against horses removed formance of Mr. A. Dubourg’s new comedy did not miss very much. 
| lone se } to Edinburgh and Glasgow, to which towns the law did not extend, Women and Men is not, and never will be, a success. It is a weak 
1 a an which became the head-quarters of these gentry. As Mr. Bruce echo of the same author’s much better comedy of New Alen and Uld 
an, who is | intimates, when the bill now in the hands of the House of Lords passes, Acres, with an exaggerated reproduction of the character which Mr. 
alt may be | the Glasgow and Edinburgh list-houses will be open to be, and no doubt Buckstone took. Indeed, the piece has obviously been written not so 
ton, te | vil be. suppressed, But Mr. Anderson's question went further than much for Mr. and Mrs. Kendal as for Mr. Buckstone and his son, This 
vad “taken j thi. What about lengthy advertisements which appear in scores of is the rock on which the author has split. He will never write a really 
s Mathews papers all over the country every day, recommending people to send the good comedy so long as he writes down to Mr. Buckstone. Mx. Buck- 
‘ing on the | aivertisers so much money, which they will “‘ invest on horses for them, stone is essentially a farce actor. The ill-arranged programme of the 
{ Arrival in discretionary or otherwise,” and the addresses of which people are not Theatre Royal, called the Odserver—which reproduces old Joe Millers 
York from inScotland, but in England? It is shrewdly suspected that the different instead of giving a summary of the scenery—announces that the piece 
om having ames given of these people are only so many aliases ; and from the was written for the Haymarket company. If such is the case, Mr. 
- of reading p cotinuance of these expensive advertisements day after day and week Dubourg has spent all his energies in providing the farce actor of the 
ays he bad aier week it is evident that an enormous amount of money is being company with a part, whilst he has utterly forgotten its best comedy 
The colo twened out of the pockets of a vast number of fools at the present time. actor, Mr. Chippendale, the part intended for whom affords no whit 
think there _ Perhaps these are the people whom Mr. Bruce alludes to as acting more scope than the part played by him in Mew Afen and Old Acres. 
, quote the | “probably” illegally. In our opinion they are a great deal worse than | But we need not get ourtelves into a state of mind. We don’t think 
rs letter — j tke common defunct ‘‘list-house-keeper,” who was not a migratory bird this comedy will ever be produced at the Haymarket. It is founded 
high-souled, of passage, but had, at least often, a local habitation and a name. The upon a mistake. It deals entirely with the women’s rights movement— 
, no wom common “tipster,” who merely advises a person to back a horse, but a theme which is worked out—the very mention of which is a bore. 
Of course ag no deposit, and only asks to be paid twelve stamps for his The plot, so far as there is any clearly defined plot at all, consists 
he accounts j “vce, is quite another person. He may be a great fool, or he may be of the doings of a ridiculous association, composed mainly of political 
is, perhaps - knave, but he merely sells his information, or what he conceives women, and presided over by a humbug of the foolish name of Sowerby 
the coloniey | ad = fora consideration. He publishes what he calls “a circular,” Sweetapple. This is simply the election business out of the Contestea 
risit shortly. emg refers to it through the medium of the newspapers as a con- Election and twenty other plays, and the testimonial business out of the 
vorse are Is nothing illegal in that any more than there is in a Two Roses. Into these is woven the flirtations of an oppressively lively 
says, ihe to bull cott ws publishing a circular and advising people either to bear or girl, who ultimately pairs off with a man old enough to be her father. 
ntlemen ; atof P -*t Gambling on horse races can no mere be put down by It will be remembered, this unnatural pairing of a young girl with a 
1 the cost of ‘ ~ a than drunkenness can, or gambling in shares, stocks, middle-aged man was done in Mew Alen and Old Acres. If Mr. 
is not moe a . he bubbles, and other lunacies ; but it can be restricted A. Dubourg’s dramatic function is to justify unnatural unions, we should 
Is.” wa oe A more decisive answer on Mr. Bruce's part not pity his extinction as an author, otherwise, we should. There is 
_ & poor wlicentt n more satisfactory ; and we believe the existing law is merit in his wotk, and some day he may write a good piece. In the 
1 engagemet — a large number of swindlers who are left at present meanwhile, we fear Women and Men must be sacrificed. The only 
does not - Since writ really good bit in it is the situation at the end of the first act, where the 
ar to bring in aly he above, we have learnt that Government has decided heorine casts off the gentleman she is engaged to, and then bursts into a 
says | tees ull to amend the law in reference to gambling and betting | ‘ passion of hysteric grief at being left alone, with nobody to love her. 
ng the state ail » Apparently, in anticipation of this action, the Man- The hysteric business is, however, elaborated in the second act, in a 
, and the log ; > psa have withdrawn the “discretionary investment” | strained and uncalled-for manner. The second heroine is a most arti- 
S| , $ from their columns. ficial character—a figment of the author’s brain; and Mr. Sowerby 
> Sweetapple, although well played by Mr. Taylor, but too farcically, is a 
t Spare the tod, it erg yo chino . un Kenda layed the middle-aged lover, and was Mr. Kendal 
c0 Man is a fool if he j : Ae ‘ . pay ‘ ° “a8 r : ‘ ; i 
the su $ @ fool if he is his own physician at forty. though he didn’t look like it. Miss Robertson did all she could for 
reated in nailty, thy name is washerwoman. ° the heroine—and we need not say how much that is—although we never 
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liked her less. She works that scornful demi-semi-laugh of hers too 
hard. The stock company came out fairiy well, but Mr. Barsby’s 
dreadful green plaids ought to be embargoed. Almost the best bit of 
acting in the piece was Mr. Gooding’s fool, young Sweetapple. We 
know no better actor of small parts than Ms. Gooding. His attorney 
in Bardell v. Pickwick was quite as good as Mr. Toole’s Buzfuz, though 
he never said a word. He doesn’t say a word in this piece either, yet 
he plays his small part to perfection. Vacuous imbecility could not be 
better represented. Mr. Buckstone, jun., for whom this part was evi- 
dently written, couldn’t play it half so well, were he to try a year. We 
hope Manchester will not lose Mr. Gooding yet awhile. 

At the conclusion of the comedy the curtain fell to very slight 
applause and hisses. Its opinion of the comedy expressed, the audience 
gave a hearty salvo for Miss Robertson, whose expression, when she 
came before the curtain, was the best thing of the evening. And indeed, 
it was not her fault: it was the author’s. We hope we shall see her 
next week under happier auspices, 


mn a = 


MR. HALLE AND MR. DE JONG. 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE SPHINX. 


IR,—As you have given publicity to a letter which Mr. Hallé 
appears to have addressed to the members of his orchestra, and 
have made some strictures upon it, you will, perhaps, not object to give 
equal publicity to a statement of what is, I believe, Mr. Hallé’s reason 
for having acted as he has done. I do so unknown to him, and without 
any authority whatever from him, but on so debateable a question it is, 
T am sure, but right that both sides should be fairly stated. Mr. Hallé 
has at a great expense and after the work of years trained an 
orchestra which is now renowned throughout the country. Each season 
he engages musicians from London and other places at a remuneration 
which makes it worth their while to reside in Manchester for the time it 
lasts. The local players also receive higher payment than they can by 
any other local engagement. Having by his own talent and exertions 
formed this orchestra, and successfully established these concerts, is it 
fair or courteous that one of that orchestra should use these materials, 
provided, and to a great extent paid for, by Mr. Hallé, for the purpose 
of starting a series of opposition concerts? Is it not simply a plan for 
diverting as large a share as possible of the profits of Mr. Halle’s invest- 
ment, both of skilled labour and capital, into the pockets of others, as 
they can use the materials provided by him at a much cheaper rate? At 
all events, if there is to be an opposition, Mr’ Hallé has a perfect right 
to protect his own interests by saying to the members of his orchestra, 
** You are, of course, at liberty to play for whom you will, but if you 
accept an engagement with one of my orchestra who wishes to com- 
mence an opposition to me, with my own musicians, I must decline to 
make an engagement with you.” ‘There is not a professional or business 
man in the kingdom who would allow those in his employ to make a 
concurrent engagement with another, also in his employ, who wished 
to commence an opposition. I do not contend that the two things are 
exactly parallel, but I am very sure there is much to be said for Mr. 
Hallé in taking the step which he has done.—-I remain, sir, yours truly, 


[The fallacious premises assumed by our correspondent vitiate the 
whole of his argument. If the cheap Saturday promenade concerts had 
been designed as an opposition to the high-priced Thursday concerts— 
an assumption which is obviously absurd—a good deal of G’s reasoning 
would have been valid. As the matter stands, all he advances is beside 
the mark. Mr. Halle has elected to cater for the musical entertainment 
of one section of the community, that, namely, which can enjoy what is 
called “high-class music,” and which can afford to pay a high price for 
seats on acertain evening of the week that is only available for a com- 
paratively limited circle ; Mr. de Jong proposes to provide a cheap and 
more popular entertainment on the great holiday night of the week. 
Where is the “‘opposition?” No one disputes Mr. Hulle’s “‘ right” to 
obtain a monopoly of musical ability, if he can. Our position is that 
the action he has taken is neither for the interest of the profession nor 
for the advantage of the public, both of which, we contend, will gain by 
the success of Mr. de Jong’s undertaking.—Epiror, Sphinx.} 
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BILLIARDS : 
The match of last Friday between Bowell and Roberts, jun., was 
sufficiently interesting to attract as large an audience as the room at 
Moss Side could comfortably hold; though there were not wanting 
critics who were unable to see the fun of paying half-a-crown to see 
what could be seen other nights for nothing. 
between the same players, Roberts gave three hundred and fifty ina 
In the game of last week, Bowell 
received the same number of points. Roberts’s long reach gives him a 
great advantage over shorter opponents, and there is about his play a 
brilliance and rapid dash which Bowell cannot at all rival. Yet the t 
latter’s play was so admirable, steady, and cautious, 
slow, that he again won, and even more easily than before. Indeed, | 
Bowell’s victory was so easy, that, at one time, it was a question ) 
whether he would not win by his points. 
made, and the largest was #of made by the more celebrated pleyer. | 
Though it appears doubtful if Roberts can ever give Bowell so large @ 
number of points on the champion table, there is no question that 
Roberts was in what is called, ‘‘ very bad form.” , 
time had not been good, nor had he, we fancy, taken any particular care 
to prepare himself for this match. So far as the game may have» 
regarded as a trial for his greater struggle for the Championship— 
which will have been decided before this appears—it is impossible to 
consider it a favourable one. . 
pluck and skill that it would be altogether rash to consider 


TOWN TALK, 
AND THINGS IN GENERAL, 


THE BISHOP ON AMUSEME 


5 ler Bishop should either say more about Our amusements or he 

should say nothing at all. He complains that he has been mis- 
understood. We don’t wonder at it. He blows hot at one time, cold 
at another, and nobody knows exactly what he wants us to understand, 
He began by saying a favourable word for historical plays like Richard 
the Third. This was at an early-closing meeting in Hulme. Then, at 
the annual meeting of the Mechanics’ [nstitution, he put forth something 
like a retraction ; and this week, at the Penitents’ Asylum meeting, he 
talked about theatres, pleasure gardens, and dancing saloons (classing them 
all together) “doing more, as things now were, to corrupt the rising genera- 
tion than any number of brothels which could exist in Deansgate,” 
Whereat the sapient supporters of the Penitents’ Asylum cried “hear 
hear.” The one distinguished characteristic with which we have always 
hitherto accredited the Bishop, and which places him in such 
a marked contrast with most officials and chairmen of charitable 
and philanthropic meetings, is a determination to see everything 
for himself, leading to a second characteristic—not to talk of things | 
he doesn’t understand, or, as they say, doesn’t know of his cwn 
We think we shall not be far wrong if we submit that he 
has departed from this rule in reference to theatres, and, we will even 
add, pleasure gardens. He has spoken from heresay merely : he does 
not know these places of his own knowledge. 
criticisms (like most of the criticisms of the Methodist, Puritan, and 
Low Church pulpits on like matters) will have no weight whatever; 
when he does, he will speak with power, and probably say something 


rad. 
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Until he does, his 


At present his words are like ‘the idle wind,” 


influence. 
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No 
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DRAUGHTS ON ’CHANGE. 


Are the directors of the Manchester Exchange Sent upon being the 
deaths of their subscribers? This week the weather has been 
a strong sun, but at the same time a rather cold wind has been 
People in such weather are apt to overheat themselves, and then 
The managers of the Exchange have scrupwio 
adopted the surest means to effect such a result. 
in the room in a glow of heat, and something m 
found themselves exposed to cold and thoough 
of the room. Doors and windows exactly facing eac 
kept scrupulously open all day long, and the place 
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tunnel with a fierce 
may be imagined. 
in on ‘Change have 


cou’ 












| opening of the new 
| 


_—_ 


wind blowing right through it. The consequences 
While shirtings, yarns, and other commodities dealt 
been flat and dull, top-coats have been in demand 


on the boards, and there has been an immense supply of catarrhs; 
hs, rheumatisms, and phthisis. The exercise of a little care and 

some common sense would prevent this state of things. If it is persisted 
| in, the list of members is likely to be considerably diminished before the 


Exchange. 


‘“THE RIVALS”? AT THE PRINCE'S. 
| Wecan quite understand the difficulty in which this management is 


\ placed of providing opportunities for the display of Mr. Compton’s 
| peculiar abilities ; but with every consideration for their dilemma, we 
| think the Riva/s was an injudicious choice. It is impossible to gather 


| 4 Manchester andie 


will therefore fill a 


forgotten his part. 


nce together in whose ears every individual word of 


this comedy is not wedded to the tones and inflections of especial voices. 
Even Mr. Compton’s Acres loses much of its effect by losing its sur- 
roundings. It is the greatest mistake to suppose that because Mr. Comp- 
ton’s Acres is so popular in the Haymarket presentment of the Rivals, it 


house deprived of its accessories. Mr. Vandenhoff’s 


Sir Lucius is much too slow. It continually gives one the idea that he has 


Mr. Vandenhoff also took most unwarrantable liberties 


| with the text. The stock company did all they could, particularly Mr. 


Wainwright, Mr. Chapman, and Mrs. Cooper; but their rough-and- 
|| ready acting was in striking contrast to the finished polish of their 


speeches—save, of 


course, in Mr. Chapman’s case, whose David was an 


excellent performance. Mr. Warde has been worked very hard of late—- 
too hard for any actor to do justice to himself. The inefficiency of his 
Jack Absolute arose not so much from any fault of his as from his being 
cast ina part entirely unsuited to him. But he need not play the part 
in his monstache. It is perfectly absurd’ of actors following the 


| example set by Mr. Sothern, and wearing their moustaches. Are 


they growing ash 


amed of their profession? If an actor has not 


mough of the spirit of an artist in him to part with the 
hair on his face, he has no business on the stage at all. Mr. Van- 
denhoffand Mr. Haywell are both sinners in the same respect. We are 
surprised that Mr. Calvert should allow such a spectacle upon his usually 


| wellmanaged stage. Miss Bickerstaff's being cast for Lydia Languish 


| is another proof, i 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| MR. 


| 
| 


| 
| 


f one were wanted, of the imperative necessity that 


this management should invest in a good actress for a permanency. 


ROSS AND THE HOLBORN THEATRE. 
To THE EDITOR OF THE SPHINX. 


Sir,—It was stated in your last number (May 13th), that the Holborn 
| Theatre is taken by me. That is a mistake. I have no interest in the 
| theatre beyond that which arises from having written a piece for it.—I 
am your obedient servant, 
i 
| 


Cuas. H. Ross. 


78, Fleet-street, London, 17th May, 1871. 


| THE “PORTFOLIO” ON MR. T. ARMSTRONG. 

| The May number of 7%ke Portfolio contains an interesting and valuable 
| 

\ 


_tlicleon one of the most accomplished Manchester artists—Mr. Thomas 


| tahibited pictures 
| 
i 


author of the criti 


| ainst him that h 
the sentence :-— 
tre of a picture 


of Mr. John Slagg 


t Mr. Armstr 
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We should like tho 


Petures that inuadate our 
mere executional tou. 


a ———____ 


| Armstrong. As he has been very pertinaciously misunderstood by our 
| local press, and been invariably very well abused whenever he has 


at the Royal Institution, it is worth while noting in 


What light his work is regarded by Mr. Sydney Colvin, M.A., the 


cal and descriptive paper to which we refer. The 


— lucidly explains the intention of such work as given by Mr. 
| re (and those other painters to whom his art is sympathetic— 
sich as Messrs, Whistler and A. Moore), and the charge often brought 


is pictures are wanting in story is-weil explained by 


“‘He has shown himself of those who sce the raison 


by no means in its subject interest, but altogether 


Rits pictorial ac ‘ ‘ 
cee _ and harmony.” The picture entitled 7%e Lesson, 


chester three years ago, and now the property 
» Junior, was the cause of much angry controversy. 
se who took part in it to read what Zhe Portfolio says 
ong’s work. Considering the flood of sensational 
exhibitions, and the extreme value set upon 
rs de force, we strongly endorse Mr. Colvin’s remark 





that Mr. Armstrong’s painting, ‘‘ with its conscientious care and balance, 
its tenderness and reserve, its aim at style and at pictorial charm, is of a 
kind on which the English school, more than any other, has good reason 
to congratulate itself.” 


we 


WHITSUN-WEEK AND WHAT TO 
DO WITH IT. 


HE sudden advent of summer weather and the impending Whit- 
suntide seem to combine to compel us to consider the grave 
question of what to do with ourselves in the approaching holiday season. 
The end and aim of all labour, all wearisome, irksome toil, is to gain 
leisure ; to have time to ourselves to spend as we like; to be free for a 
while from the loathsomeness of enforced confinement, from constant, 
continuous, monotonous occupation of ourself and our senses; to be 
given up to the luxurious sense of absolute liberty, and to feel the glorious 
privilege of being independent. 

Then you would do away with all work if you could? we shall 
perhaps hear it objected. By no means, we reply. We regard work 
not as a good in itself—it has been pronounced as a curse—nor as an 
end in itself. It is a means to an end, in the first instance, to provide 
for our animal wants ; then for leisure, freedom. But we have, most of 
us, been brought up in this labouring Lancashire to think that any 
business is in itself something grand ; that to be employed, intensely 
employed, on something which will make neither.ourselves nor any 
single human being happier or wiser, is a noble and grand thing. 
Noble work, we will admit, is a noble thing, but it is the nature of the 
work, the effect that both it and its results produce upon ourselves and 
others, that constitutes its charm and endues it with nobleness, and not 
the mere intensity of it. The fact is, that to work insatiably requires 
much less power of mind than to work judiciously. It requires much 
less courage to go on working anyhow, plodding blindly on, in the 
vague hope that somehow our mill-horse perseverance will bring some- 
thing out, than to look the matter fairly in the face, and resolutely refuse 
to undertake work which cannot be done fairly and honestly, with 
advantage to others as well as with benefit to ourselves. Are we getting 
too serious? Perhaps so, but questions like these will force their way 
into one’s mind when we begin to think about what we are to do with 
ourselves at such times as those which we are to have next week. 

First, of course, is the question of going away—leaving Manchester 
and the smoke of her furnaces miles and miles to rearward. To him 
who journeying eastward towards Pendle, or westward towards 
Snowdonian brooks or lakes, or even further, on piscatorial thoughts 
intent, we have nought to say but ‘‘happy man be his dole.” He 
advantages himself of the partial cessation of labour hereabouts to 
exchange the scene of it for other climes, which he might visit, were 
leisure available, with like enjoyment in any other week, so that his 
recreation is rather an accident of the season than an intimate and 
immediate result of it. Moreover, the number is comparatively few 
of those who can combine their means of going and vanquish all 
obstacles opposing their movements in so complete a manner as to set 
them free to take flight. It doesn’t happen to every man to go to 
Corinth, as the old poet remarked. There will be some odd thousahds 
left in-Manchester, our own peculiar plural unit included, who will have, 
for part of the week at all events, to find something suitable to beguile 
their unwonted vacancy of restraint. So we may as well be thinking 
of what it will be best to do, see, and avoid. 

First and foremost in the field, is the Flower Show at the Botanical 
Gardens, Old Trafford. About this the A/anchester Guardian has 
*quoted to the extent of a column and a half, in which the writer told 
us a great deal that the Bishop had said about it, at least, you know, 
he would have done, if he had happened to speak about it at all, only 
he didn’t ; and also bade us go there and put our twelvepence (in copper, 
we presume) on the turnstile, and then reflect how much better it was 
to be helping to keep that (the turnstile) going than to be pulling down 
the Vendome Column! Positively, our advertising and dry-as-dust con- 
temporary is invading our province; if not literary, he is becoming 
critical and almost humourous. Is it a waft of some divine afflatus 
from the tripod in the Editor’s sanctum? or a communique from the 
Flowery Showy Presiient, Mr. John Watts, Ph. D,? ‘* How charming 
is divine philosophy !” 
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We have, however, some doubts about the enjoyment we should 
derive from such a visit. We have only been used to the commonest 
of garden flowers, and to such few wild ones as may be found within 
an easy tramp from All Saints’ Chureh-or the "bus stand in Higher 
Broughton. Whenever we have been to a flower show, was not our first 
study that which a high authority has been declared the properone, namely, 
man, meaning lovely women, the younger portion especially, shall we 
say exclusively. Where is that divinity with a lavender bonnet, whom 
we saw twenty years ago, at what we elieve was a flower-show—tents 
and a regimental band, and some people besides 4er—walking about. 
Seen, also, weeks after, at the only Exhibition worth the name (1857 
always excepted) for a few minutes, and, afterwards, nevermore! Was 
she Venus, escaped from her fly-trap? Who knows? She was some 
mortal creature of earth’s mould perhaps, fit for human nature’s daily 
food, but escaped and gone. . 

But our flower education is, as we have said, limited. We are very 
soon out of our depth among the gaudy rarees at a flower show, and 
have to examine ‘‘ by the card,” as it were, all the fine things gathered 
together to feast the appetite of our eyes beyond satiety ; and then we are 
no better off. We meet with a couple of long words, sometimes com- 
pounded of Greek, sometimes of Latin, occasionally of both, always 
with a Latin ending, which is supposed to indicate to the illuminati 
what the plant is. Sometime since, in most botanical or gardening 
books, one met with the common name of the flower, followed by its 
scientific or classified nomenclature. Now-a-days we are only favoured 
with the latter, and that often changes every five or ten years, at the will 
of some mysterious authority. The China Aster was Latinized into 
Aster Sinensis ; simple enough you will say ; so they thought, and it 
was metamorphosed in the Callistephus. The humble periwinkle, not 
the water slug of that name, dear to Cockneys, but the creeping plant 
of dark green leaves yet found in suburban garden plots, is Vinca 
or Vesica-Major, at the sweet will of the printer or ticket writer. We 
have often thought snap-dragon capable of a good deal, but we were 
scarcely prepared to see him coming out as the Antirrhinum Caryophyl- 
loides! He must have snapped up the names of some heedless growths 
in his neighbourhood, and carried them off to digest at his leisure. 

Mr. Bruce Findlay, the excellent curator (is that the term?) at the 
Old Trafford gardens, has been apologizing through ‘‘the ordinary 
channel of communication” for the use of these barbarous-looking 
terms, that they are expressive of some circumstance relating to the 
plant or its discovery; instancing one which led its discoverer in 
Australia to find water, much wanted at the time, and he thereupon 
danced for joy, so its name is made up of dance and water! Fancy a 
man going out to dinner with a Delphinium Donkelerii in his button- 
hole. It would probably run down to the heels of his boots if it were 
worthy of its name. Some plants are said to be of slow growth, but 
how léng would it take to bring a Mesembryanthemum-pomeridianum to 
anything like perfection? Why, it would take a cautious man over a 
quarter of an hour to pluck it. To see things with such names is to 
make one think that they were better without. It is very much like 
looking at an exhibition of paintings without a catalogue. All things 
considered, then, we shall probably not go to Old Trafford. We could 
scarcely hope to meet with another lavender fairy, and if we did, why 
we have such responsibilities at home by now that nothing could come 
of it, and besides “ wait till you come to forty years,” as Thackeray sung. 

That carries us over, not Whit-Sunday, but Whitsun-Day to Whit- 
sun-Monday, this time on the Royal Oak Day. There would’nt be 
many leaves to hedge even the divinity of such a king as Charles IT., on 
so early a day in the season, and, in fact, it is not the genuine Oak-day. 
Charles hid in an oak for four-and-twenty long hours after the battle of 
Worcester, which was fought on the 3rd of September, when the oak 
would be full. The 29th of May was the day of his entry, as king, 
into London, when oak-branches would probably be used for ornament. 
Here, in Manchester, it is the festival of the Church Sunday Schools, 
many of whom, but not all, ‘* process,” and attend morning service at 
the Cathedral, where a sermon is preached for their benefit. The 
preacher is usually one who has lately become the occupant of some 
important charge in the old parish of Manchester. This time it will be 
the Rev. Waldegrave Brewster, who has, no long time since, succeeded 
the present Bishop of Chichester in the Rectory of Middleton, and of 
whom some few words have appeared im these pages. Well, we 
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generally go to the Cathedral, for part at least of that Service, It 
be bad taste, but we do, and you, reader, may go too, if you like F | 
the rest of the day, work goes on more or less, principally less, rs 
usual, the streets are pervaded from half-past one by youths with 

and white-frocked girls. Tuesday is a day in which custo ns 2 
business are gone through, but with the mind elsewhere ; and on Wed 
nesday the pull comes. : 

Shall we go to the races? Well, we’ve been till we're tired. Tt has 
been alleged, we know not with what truth, that Manchester Races have | 
been for many years gradually falling off. Why this should wa | 
Manchester, the great betting market, we don’t know, Possibly | 
because, for one thing, there is no real connection between racing and 
betting, and that we are far removed from the stables and exercise | 
grounds of the great trainers ; also that, for them, Manchester is not on | 
the way to anywhere, and its races generally precede, clash with, or | 
succeed to Epsom. Why, we wonder, are they kept up? Is it for the | 
benefit of the publicans and a few betting men, or for the general welfare 
of the public? Place yourself there, as you have no doubt often been, 
on the grass in front of the stand. Whence come this company, these 
men with face and form unknown in Market Street or the Square, and }} 
the dress, seedy and rusty, or bought new and ready made that morning |} 
apparently. They seem to spring spontaneously out of the earth at mee |} 
time, and are never seen afterwards. Can they be turned on and off like 
the gas? The numbers are hoisted up, of the horses going to run, and 
while you are busy marking them on your card the row has begun 
‘‘T'll lay on the field,” they begin, but soon, by those rapid, positive, 
inscrutable processes of mind which despise thought, they pick out the 
one that is ‘‘ meant.” “T'll lay three to one bar one,” is now the cry, 
and just see if any—but one of the rusty-seedies will bet against it at 
even money. In nine cases out of ten it is a ‘foregone conclusion” 
among the trainers. One or two of the officials occasionally “stand in,” 
that is, share the winnings ; the champagne is brought in, and nobodyis 
the wiser. We have nothing to say against the betting men of Ma 
chester, the professional book-makers, we mean. They are keen men, 
at a business which they understand and the public doesn't, but which 
interested advisers and newspaper advertisements and “sporting” cor- 
respondents try to persuade it to think it does, and the natural result 
follows. The people wish to be deceived and they are deceived, as the 
sporting gent would say—accordin’. 

As to Sunday schools, our word has more than once been passed: 
about these and their careless admixture of people and the objectionable 
long journeys by railway. It is a tyranny against which ministers and 
managers would do well to unite, and force the parents of the children 
for once to take care of their own offspring. It is too deep-rooted an 
evil to be killed in a day, but it will have to be torn up some day, ot 
the original object will be lost sight of. ‘ 

Altogether, we come to the conclusion that there is no place like 
home, and there in Whitsun week we, as at present advised, intend to 
stay. 


— 


AMONG THE FIELDS AND WILD 
FLOWERS. 


WENTY minutes by rail will generally carry the dweller in any of 
our great cities clear of bricks and mortar, smoke, and the din 
machinery, and place him in fresh fields and quiet lanes, shady coppice 
or breezy upland. Each of these has some sight or sound peculiar to 
itself, the thought of which now whiles us away to spend an hour 
familiar friends, flowers and trees, insects and birds. ; 
What should we do without common things? They are pegs on whic 
hang old memories. Campbell, in as sweet a lyric as ever was 
sings :— 





Ye field flowers, the gardens eclipse you ’tis true, 
Yet, wildlings of Nature, I doat upon you, 

For ye waft me to summers of old, ‘ 
When the earth teemed around me with fairy delight, 
And the daisy and buttercup gladdened my sight 

Like treasures of silver and gold. 


Those treasures, though legitimately spent, and perhaps er 
squandered, are still as inexhaustible as ever. The meadows | 
blazing with the same golden cups—a graceless family—whose ’ 
naturally bad, grow worse under cultivation. Like other sour 
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initable folks, the more they are petted the worse they grow. In the 
It 0 of flowers, the crowfoot symbolizes ingratitude, and might stand 
. For 





of anything specious, showy, and worthless. We often fancy 
wnat some young ladies of our acquaintance, who if taken to 
one’s heart and home would prove chronic blisters. The 

Wee modest crimson-tipped flower 


of the hapless Burns, having reigned in the gay world almost without a 


5 As 
1 canes, | 
rms of | 
n Wed. | 









Ith | 


tival, now seems content to close its eyes, and suffer the lengthening 
res have | gass to float over its head. A thousand rosy stars of the geranium, 
d be at | nestling low amongst the soft and deeply-cut leaves, remind us of pink 
Possibly | dlls under the green water. The sweet-scented meadow clover raises 
ing and | its honest, burly form—a vegetable Boneface—promising good enter- 
exercise | | tiinment to the wayfaring bee, whilst the dandelions, already well 
is not on | | stricken in years, shake their snowy heads as if reproving the spirit of 
with, or | | mirthfulness and May. The cardamine, too, waves its pale lilac banners ; 
t for the | here and there a stray specimen of the saintfoin, now in full blossom, 
al welfare | may be seen on the more barren parts of the meadows—for this plant, 
en been, | } though extensively cultivated on many of our dry and chalky downs, is 
ny, these ! stme-born Briton. The cowslip is in its fullest bloom. The field in 
uare, and | which we write is covered with these sweet freckled beauties. Their 
| morning | I tresses tossing in the wind recall Sydney Dobell’s pretty picture, where, 
th at race | in poet’s phrase, he paints the flower as a maiden at a fair dancing 
nd off like cu her little mat of green. In the old herbals, an ointment com- 
) Tun, and | pounded of spermaceti and the leaves of this plant was held to be a 
as begun | gecific for a sunburnt complexion. How we longed for a morsel of 
Positive, this divine unguent, for the sun and east wind had reddened our nose 
ck out the } il it rivalled, if it did not exceed, the colour and heat of the same 
yw the ery, i, feature that blazed so prominently on the countenance of honest Bardolph. 
aimst it at ) Some ornithologists tell us that nightingales lave a peculiar predilection 
onclusion” | for the cowslip, and it has been said that they are only found where 
‘stand in,” | these flowers are plentiful. ‘We know not how this may be, but 
| nobody is | certainly we fee) disposed to sing, here, in this gilded meadow, on this 
n of Man bright May morning, notwithstanding the too great attention of sun 
keen men, and wind. 
bat wid | The hedges are full of life, scent, and loveliness. The hawthorn sits 
ting om composed and demure in all its bravery. The guelder rose lifts its 
tural res broad shields of creamy flowers to the sun. A few primroses still linger 
ived, as the amongst the brambles, under which blue bells, stitchwort, and the 
wentless violet, make an enamelled floor, that even Minton’s best tiles 
een pasted canot match, And then the birds, full of important business, are 
pjectionable singing at their work. The swallow pursues his avocations with 
insters and twearied diligence, taking up all indisposed insects who waste their 
the children time fluttering idly in the sunshine, or meditating mischief. The modest 
p-rooted an thrush cracks the shell of some fat and luscious snail, and draws him 
ome day, of fom his stronghold with infinite skill. The wren creeps through the 
- fhe tangled branches, and sings to his mate when he can snatch a moment’s 
Anes i kisure from his onerous family duties ; and as for the blackbird, he 


chaunts his bright, brief lay, as if life were but one long summer's day 
idcarehad hung herself in her garters. But what are these but a small 
ample of the feathered creation, which like good and busy birds, work 
and are happy, 

Inthis sweet season the woods, always lovely, are at their loveliest. 
The beech and the lime are draped in shades of the’ tenderest green ; 


WILD 









ler in ae chestnut is covered with pyramids of flowers ; nature is out for her 
nd the din’ long holiday, and only a few cankered oaks and sturdy ashes lift their 
hady coppice ture boughs to the sky, as if protesting there may yet be frost. They 
d peculiar 0 “em to say “We are ladies of experience, and shall not put on our new 





hour among dresses ti] 





we feel more certain of the weather.” The briony climbs 

M branch to branch, unfolding as it rises, its flowers marked with a 
Mtwork of green veins; and clustering round the old and decaying 
fumps of dead trees, the wood sorrel strives to keep their memory 
fet. Through the woodland comes 


The soft mellow crush of the wood-pigeon’s note. 
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The cock 
to 





pheasant, a lazy, idle fellow, who, whilst living, has no claim 
Sw regards beyond that derived from his smart clothes, saunters 
Y about, like some other fine gentlemen, and finds perhaps time hang 
a his hands, At all events, he is constantly reiterating ‘‘ Oh, 
a dear | in a doleful voice, as if his soul were vexedjwith tedium 
™S, or his throat affected with chronic spasm ‘of the‘glottis. 


short sweet turf of the uplands spreads out before us, and though 
















time wears, we will take one burst over its elastic carpet before we go 
home. Meadows and woodland lie below, village and spire, hamlet and 
farm, are there. The plough is still at work, and we seat ourselves on a 
patch of sherardia urtensis, marvel at the delicacy of the minute lilac 
stars that glimmer in the grass, and smile at the retributive justice that 
compels yon villainous cuckoo to declare his name at full length 
wherever he goes. Truly, ‘‘ Beauty is a wayside sacrament,” as some 
old author of the classic days of Queen Anne has written. Let us eat 
and be thankful. 


in 
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MANCHESTER ARTISTS IN 
LONDON. 


2.—THE WATER COLOUR SOCIETIES, DUDLEY GALLERY, AND 
INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, 





lop E Manchester artists who are members or associates of the Society 
of Painters in Water Colour (commonly known as the Old Water 
Colour Society), and who this year have pictures hung in the well-known 
gallery in Pall Mall, are six in number. They are—Members, Mr. J. 
D. Watson and Mr. J. W. Whittaker. Associates—Mr. Basil Bradley, 
Mr. A. H. Marsh, Mr. F. Powell, and Mr. F. J. Shields. 

Mr. J. D. Watson’s name comes first in the catalogue, with A 
Fisherman Shooting Wild Ducks, which is admirable as a study of life 
at Cullercoats. A second picture by the same artist, of much more 
general interest, is called Farm Yard Favourites—two calves following 
a girl. Mr. Watson has attempted to depict animal life before, but he 
has never succeeded so well as he does here. 

Mr. Francis Powell has added considerably to his reputation by the 
work which he shows in this gallery in the present year. Of course he 
has gone mainly to the sea for his subjects. He has three pictures— 
Llerring Boats Running before the Morning Breese, Loch Goil, and 
Arran from the Mackmarnock Waters. Of these, Loch Goil is the only 
one which represents inland scenery. Its subject is a mountain lake, 
calm in summer light, with mountainous masses rising beyond the 
water, and a beach strewed with boulders in front. The truth and force 
of this picture are readily observable. Of the sea pieces we need only 
say that they are in every way delightful. 

Mr. A. H. Marsh exhibits another illustration of life at Cullercoats, in 
The Pedlar, A characteristic packman is tempting a group of girls 
to buy his wares, and the girls rather like to be tempted, notwithstand- 
ing the smile of contempt with which they are regarded by a fisherman 
who stands lazily by. ‘ 

Mr. F. J. Shields has several drawings, all marked by the peculiarities 
and mannerisms which have prevented him from attaining that popu- 
larity which might otherwise have been his. Zhe Collect for Ascension 
Day, The Swing, A Song of Spring, and three other pictures, each 
of which has a passage of poetry by way of title, are all from the studio 
of Mr. Shields. Whilst we own to being dissatisfied with his work, we 
must always acknowledge that the ability, technical and other, which 
this artist display is of no mean order. 

Mr. Basil Bradley has one picture, /rench Horses at a Watering Place 
on the Seine, Paris, in which his knowledge of animal Jife and his great 
skill as a draughtsman are effectively shown. 

Mr. J. W. Whittaker exhibits five pictures, all of them noteworthy as 
out-door studies of mountain scenery, and recalling to the memory the 
work of the late David Cox. Yet Mr. Whittaker is not in any way a 
plagiarist ; the likeness comes from his selecting his subjects from spots 
loved equally by the elder painter, and from his style of art. 

At the New Society, or, properly speaking, the Institute of Painters 
in Water Colours, Mr. Thomas Collier, who has just been elected an 
associate, has five pictures, all very fresh in colour and bearing evident 
marks of much open-air work and conscientious study. Mr. Keeling is 
not represented in the gallery this year. 

The Dudley Gallery has now been open some time, and several of the 
pictures exhibited by Manchester artists have received well-merited 
praise in the journals which devote special attention to art. This is the 
case with Mr. J. Knight's Blanchisseuses Brétonnes—a quaint landscape, 
which is certain to arrest the eyes of those who walk through the room. 
It represents some Breton women spreading out clothes in a meadow, 
with a background of willow trees and cottages. It isa green picture— 
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a key of colour always difficult to manage ; but Mr. Knight has treated 
it most successfully, and has attained great unity and tone. 

Mr. George Hayes has two landscapes, Conway, North Wales, and 
Bolton Abbey, Yorkshire. 

Othello and Desdemona is thé title Mr. Barnes has given to his 
picture of a sweep talking to a housemaid at a garden gate, as he sits 
regaling himself with a glass of ale she has presented to him. 

Mr. W. B. Morris has a small drawing, which he calls Rudinella, 
a study of a Capri girl. 

Falcon Cliff Tower, Douglas, and Evening on the Welsh Coast, are 
two bits of landscape carefully executed by Mr. J. Adshead. 

Mr. L. C. Livett, who has long been well known as an exhibitor at 
this gallery, has two pictures, 4 Hampshire Water Meadow, and Mary's 
Bower, Chatsworth. They are simple in subject, but exceedingly good 
in colour. 

Mr. G. Crozier does not exhibit any studies of animals this year, but 
has a landscape of rugged mountain scenery, strong in colour, though 
very sketchy in execution. It is called Sunrise on Ben Slioch, Loch 
Maree. 

Mr. C. E. Johnson, whose success at this year’s exhibition at the Roya] 
Academy we have already noticed, has a large and powerful drawing 
which he calls 7he Coming Tide. The sea is seen washing in upon a 
sandy beach, under a wild evening effect of sky, and in the foreground 
a few sea-fowl, gleaming white, strut about on the sand. 

We now come to the International Exhibition, but owing to the in- 
completeness and inaccuracy of the catalogue, it is possible that our 
list of pictures there will be far from correct. The galleries proper are 
very fine rooms, and so well lighted as to make artists grateful. The 
only defect is that they are rather narrow, and this is much increased by 
the placing of the sculpture and other objects down the centre of the 
rooms. This we say of the galleries proper. But there is a large col- 
lection of water-colours hung round the upper gallery and promenade of 
the Albert Hall. These are seen at a great disadvantage, for the light is 
most imperfect. Many of these pictures are yet without labels. There 
is also another portion of the Exhibition, near the Meyrick collection of 
armour, hung with oil pictures, where the light is exceedingly bad. We 
have heard of several artists asking that their pictures shall be returned 
tothem. This extraordinary arrangement of the pictures makes it diffi- 
cult to find any particular one without considerable expenditure of time. 
Fortunately it is a fact that most of the pictures have been previously 
exhibited either at the Academy or elsewhere. 

Mr. H. C. Whaite has at least five works here, two in oil, and three 
in water colours. The oil paintings, Conway Sands, Musical Gathering, 
and the Convent Garden (which, by the way, is not yet entered in the 
catalogue), have, we believe, all been exhibited at Manchester. The 
water colours are new, two of them being the result of the artist’s 
late Italian tour. Via Sacra Rome is a very beautiful drawing of a scene 
near the Coliseum, the artist looking towards the Forum. In the fore- 
ground to the left is the well-known arch of Constantine with its rich 
sculptures admirably suggested, whilst in the middle distance is the 
smaller triumphal arch of Titus, and beyond are the buildings and towers 
of the Capitol. Zhe Fish Market, Rome, Colonnade of Octavia, shows 
us one of the most picturesque corners of Rome, the incessant bustle of 
the fish market contrasting strangely with the grand old ruin under 
whose shadow it takes place. Zhe Night Patrol isa very imaginative 
work, evidently suggested by the picturesque walls of the town of 
Conway, a portion of which is shown with its numerous round towers 
under a weird effect of moonlight. The drawing is full of mystery, and 
has very high qualities of colour. 

Mr. Basil Bradley has five drawings, most of which are important 
works, and have been already exhibited in the gallery of the Old 
Water Colour Society. 

Mr. C. E. Johnson is represented by his large picture of Ze Last of the 
Spanish Armada, which was described by us when it was originally 
exhibited. 

Mr. Samuel Sidley has a portrait of Colonel St. Leger, and a his- 
torical work—Mary Stuart's Farewell to France—in the latter of which 
that unfortunate and often painted lady is seen leaning against the 
bulwark of a ship, looking back pensively at the fast receding shores of 
France. 

Of Mr. J. D. Watson’s four pictures, Fisherman Shooting Wild Ducks 





is another study from the handsome Cullercoats model, whose face bg 
become familiar to us from the many pictures we have already 
painted from time to time by this and other artists, 7, Siudat ta 
been exhibited at Manchester, and the two water Colours, Song 
Wrong and the Zailor’s News, are both old pictures. 
Besides these there are Mr. J. L. Brodie’s Dover Castle, Seg 
Clearing Of, Mr. Collinson’s Sweet Summer-time in Perievale Ms. W 
B. Morris’s Chatterton, and Mr. Miickley’s Roland Greme, : 
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THE RESTING-PLACE OF CHARLgs 
LAMB. 


wr remembers the Christmas week of 1834? We spent itg 

a small village on the Yorkshire coast, and can remember 
chiefly by our first introduction to frumity, which we should describe 
a boiled rice pudding, only made with “whole” wheat, instead ofr, 
But it was a week like others. Children were born, youths feasted, and 
the old—died. Among these last, on the 27th December, blessed dj 
Elia, Charles Lamb, went to rest, scarcely three-score. Old, we all 
him, but asa term ofendearment. Charles Lamb wouldn't have bend 
if he had lived to this day. 

Who doesn’t know Elia almost as a friend? The poor oppresel 
Christ’s Hospital boy, left there friendless, even in the holidays “Uh, 
the cruelty,” he says, ‘‘of separating a poor lad from his early hone 
stead!” The South Sea House clerk, for many a long year enggd 
more in simply enduring and earning his retiring pension than giving 
any particle of his mind to his occupation. The genial companin~ 
humorous, not witty—of jests, with meditative insight, tremulous at te 
lip with half-suppressed, half-uttered tears, the offspring of sentinest 
and passion, of thought and suffering. The chronicler of the inventin 
of roast pig, zo¢ to be found in Woodcroft’s specification list, or of the 
older Century of Inventions. The brilliant essayist, the critic, Hasther 
been any dramatic criticism since he wrote of some of the “old actor,” 
or told of the acting of Munden? ‘* Can any man wonder like him?” 
he says of Munden. ‘“ Who like him can throw a preternatural inter 
over the commonest daily life objects? A table or a joint stool, inl 
conception, rises into a dignity equivalent to ‘Cassiopeia’s chair. ki 
invested with constellatory importance. His pots and his ladlesar 
grand and primal as the seething pots and hooks seen in old proplifit 
vision. A tub of butter, contemplated by him, amounts to a Plait 
idea. He understands a leg of mutton in its quiddity. He s 
wondering, amid the common-place materials of life, like primeval my 
with the sun and stars about him.” 

Charles Lamb lies, with his poor unfortunate sister, in Ed 
Churchyard, not far from John Gilpin’s house, “the Bell at Edmoniat, 
with a headstone battered and decayed, rapidly becoming undeciphen! 
Mr. Moxon, the publisher, issued proposals for the construction of 
suitable tomb and a bust, to be executed by Durham, but they's 
never been executed. A resident in the neighbourhood says that 
existing stone could be put into complete repair for £3. Is there a0! 
among our readers to whom Elia is as of the Lares and Penates 4 
will not do his part to keep this mute memorial from decay. Living 
a coarse and rude age, he has contributed more than any mai ® 
Dr. Johnson to keep our literature pure and tnsullied. Woull 
some one would arise and do the same by our newspaper press 
journal dare we take home thrice a week and leave about for ou 
and children ? 

Charles Lamb’s best monument exists no doubt in his works* 
petual fount of nectared sweets. No storied urn, nor mon 
requires he to keep his memory green, but yet if it were bat as 4 
mark to loving pilgrims from every soil on which English is spol 
should like to hear that there has been erected a decent tomb in ™ 
of the humorous philosopher, the kindly critic, the departed 
Charles Lamb. 
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A SLEEPING PARTNER.—The following singular adver 
appeared in a Manchester paper a few days ago :—A young 5° 
in a manufacturing town, being addicted to oversleeping, : 
with a steady man as ‘‘knocker-up.” Attention from six ver 
p m., except Sundays, when his services will only be 
o'clock p.m. 
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RINCE’S THEATRE, 
P mancnieae Compeny Limited. 
Proprietors, the . 
Friday for the Benefit of 
uR. CO MPToNn. 
Friday and Saturday, 
Last Two Nights of 


THE RIVALS, 


poB ACRES, MR. COMPTON. 
sik LUCIUS, MR. VANDENHOFF. 
Concluding with 


HIS FIRST CHAMPAGNE. 
RICHARD WATT, MR. COMPTON. 





Se ene 
RINCES’S THEATRE, 
MANCHESTER. 
Proprietors, the Prince’s Theatre Company Limited. 
ON MONDAY NEXT, 
N BOUCICAULT’S LONDON COMPANY, 
dem Mr. Hevay Neviiie, Mr. W. Rigvoip Mr. 
«peeve, Mr. Hotston, Miss Emity Fow er, and 
figs Lypta Foore, will commence an Eneagement for 
limited number of nights, in BovucicauL?’s new and 
seessful Drama, entitled 


ft? 2a 


LEXANDRA HALL, PETER-ST. 
' MANCHESTER. 
Monstre Attraction for the Holidays. 
Whit-Monday, and during the week, 
HER WEISSENBACH, 
his Wonderful Performance on Sixteen Drums at one 
time. decidedly 
TE GREATEST NOVELTY OF THE SEASON. 





Professor Whee!er’s Magnificent 
DIORAMA 
Embracing the Beautiful Al 


Switzerland, 
OMIC ILLUSTRATIONS OF PUNCH, 
&c., &c. 


and Scenery of 


MR. ROBERT GREEN, 
The Celebrated Baritone, from the Royal Alhambra 
Palace, London, &c. 


Numerous Staff of Comic Artistes, 
uk PEOPLES CONCERT HALL, 
LOWER MOSLEY STREET, MANCHESTER. 

WHIT-WEEK HOLIDAYS, 


Yonday, May 29th, and following evenings, the 
following Company will appear :— 
PROFESSOR CAPRON! 
ical Ventriloquist, and Imitator of Life Sized Figures. 


First appearance of the renowned 
HARRY DALE’S 
American Grotesque, the original Lazy Sam. 


Immense success of 
UR. AND MRS. MARK JOHNSON, 
In their celebrated duets, sketches. é&c. 


. __. First appearance of 

R. _AND MRS. HARRY HEMFREY! 

Duettists of the Period, in their new, original, 
and refined entertainments. 


First appearance of 

MR. HARRY DALE, 

ple great Buffo and Comic, who will appear in 
Donnybrook Fair. 


Great Success of the 
HARVEY FAMILY, 
instrumentalists, Vocalists, Dancers, &c. 


First Appearance of a 
TROUPE OF FIRST-CLASS GYMNASTS, 
In their wondrous Performance. 
mir the Bntertxinmente—Mr. Thomas Acton 
WHIT WEE K.—BELLE VUE. 
“ FALL OF STRASBOURG, 
“pe —_ Display of Fireworks, 
é m Whit-Week, and every Monday, Wed- 
Maday, and Saturday, until further notion 
0 a Every Day mw Wart-Weex. 
Bands on riday and Saturd and 
ice after Whit-Week. >” — 
7°" Maze, Boats and Steam Velocipede 
Ring, and all the other attenetions. - 
Admission, Sixpence ; after Four, One Shilling. 


OYAL POMONA GARDENS. 


) BAN D 
EVERY MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, and SATURDAY. 
Admission, 6d. each. 
WHITSUNTIDE HOLIDAYS. 
Rorat POMONA PALACE 
AND GARDENS. 
Sole Proprietor, JAMES REILLY. 
The above Popular and Splendidly-appointed 
PALA CO SE, 





: covering 1} acres, 
with the Elegant Refreshment-room IS NOW 
OPEN for the Season. 


have rendered it the most Fashionable and 

Agrecable Place of Amusement in the City. The 
Celebrated PALACE BAND, 

under the able direction of Mr. O. Gaggs, will 


perform 
SELECTIONS 
from Favourite 
P E 8 


oO 
and the Latestand Most Fashionable Dance Music. 
Commencing every day at three o'clock. 
THURSDAY, FRIDAY, and SATURDAY, 
TWO BANDS 
will play on the 
MONSTRE PLATFORM, 
1} acres, 

and in the Palace. 

ADMISSION, SIXPENCE EACH. 


, ‘ nl 
HITSUNTIDE HOLIDAYS. 
MANCHESTER SWIMMING SCHOOL, 
TATTON ST'REE!, HULME, 
Sole Proprietor, J. REILLY, 
OPEN DAILY, from 6 am. to dusk. 

These splendidly-appointed Baths have undergone extensive 
altera ions. They are now fitted with dressing-boxes within four 
feet of the water's edge, and for comfort, purity of water (20,000 
gallons passing daily),and extent are not to be equalled in Eagland. 
ADMISSION SIXPENCE EACH. 








MiAxcHEstER SWIMMING 


SCHOOL, TATTON STREET, HULME. 
OPEN DAILY, from 6 a.m. to 
Admission, 6d. each. 


dusk, 











HOLLOWAY’S PILLS 


This medicine has triumphed over every obstacle with 
which time, prejudice, and vested interest have opposed 
it, and it at length stands forth victorious as the most 
reliable remedy for those derangements of the system 
so common at the change of seasons. When the air 
grows cooler, and the functions of the skin are retarded, 
an occasional dose of Holloway’s Pills will induce the 
liver and kidneys to greater activity, and compensate 
the system for diminished cutaneous action. As altera- 
tives, aperients, and tonics these Pills have no equal. 
To every aged and delicate person, whose appetite is 
defective, digestion infirm, and tone of health low, this 
medicine will be a precious boon, conferring both ease 
and strength. 


ETHERINGTON’S COUGH LOZENGES. 


The best and safest remedy for coughs ; relieve: the diffi- 

culty of breathing in Asthma. To be had from most respectable 

hemists an fect in 3d. and 6d. boxes ; or, direct from 

the depot.—HETHERINGTON, wholesale confectioner, 14, 

l.ower Mosley Street, Manchester.—7lb parcels carriage paid to 
any part of the Kingdom. 


LUE BOAR HOTEL, MARKET 

PLACE, MANCHESTER.—Restaurant daily from 

12 to 3; DINNERS provided on the shortest notice ; 
WINES, SPIRITS, CIGARS, &c., of the best quality. 

F. BIDDOLPA, Proprietress, 


TICTORIA WINE CUMPANY, 
LONDON. 
BRANCH, 19, BLACKFRIARS STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 
Port and Sherry, 6s. 6d per gallon, or 13s. per dozen ; 
Claret, 11s. ; Champagne, 25s, per dozen. 


Qt Akers AKOMATIC MIXTURE, 
h for Cholera, Diarheea, Bowel Complaint, Cramp 
in the Stomach, &c. Prepared from the celebrated 
Receipt of Dr. Trench.—Bottles, 1s. 14d. and 2s, 9d. 
Woolley, Market Street; or the Proprietor, Jonny 
Sra.ey, Operative Chemist, 311, Chester , Hulme. 


~~ 
UP!URES.—ExuHiBiITIon Prize 
Mepa., 1862, was awarded to R. WESTBURY, 
Inventor and Sole Maker of the 
IMPERCEPTIBLE CURATIVE TRUSS, 
Deformity Instruments, Elastic Stockings, and other 
Invalid Appliances. 


























26, OLD MILLGATE, MANCHESTER. 


HATS, 


THE NEWEST STYLES AND BEST VALUE, 


J. MURGATROYD’S, 
198, DEANSGATE, 


OPPOSITE JACKSON’S ROW. 


HEALTH! DELICACY !! ECONOMY !!1 


MAYAR’S SEMOLINA. 


NOTICE. 
[Read this with care and attention.] 


HE MANUFACTORY of MAYAR’S 
SEMOLINA was established in 1815. It is the 
oldest and the largest in the world, Twenty-five million 
pounds being yearly produced. (25,000,000. ) 
Our Semo.ina is the staple food in France, Russia, 
Spain, Italy, &c., and will soon be that of England, It 


has obtaine 
24 PRIZE MEDALS 

in the Grand Exhibitions for its superiority over all 
others ; and is pronounced by the most eminent mem- 
bers of the Medical Profession, both in London and in 
Paris, to be far more nutritious than Tapioca, Arrow- 
root, Corn = are only Starch), or any farina- 
ceous food already introduced into this country. See 
Dr. Hassall’s Analytical Report. 

N.B.—Being determined maintain its reputation, 
we again CAUTION the public that an imitation, to 
which a false and ridiculous name has been yiven, is 
introduced by a well-known firm, taking advantage of 
its name and publicity to sell a similar article of very 
inferior quality, to realise extra protits, and who adver- 
tise in favour of that article the qualities possessed by 
our Semolina 

As a proof of our assertion, we challenge a com- 
parison by analysis between our SEMoLINA and the so- 
called Pearlina, 


M34 AR’S 


e»AYAR’S SEMOLINA 
e@ is richer than any other farinaceous food, in 
nitrogenous matter and gluten. Indis- 
pensable in the bone and muscular 
formation. 


SEMOLINA 
is solely the heart 
of the very best Wheat. 


eee eee 


RES 4 aes SEMOLINA. 
rs) Highly recommended by the 
- Faculty for Children and Invalids. 





SEMOLINA 


Is extremely nourishing 
and easily digested. 


wMa4tAss SEMOLINA 


makes delicious Puddings, 
s Blancmange, Custards, and Pastry. 


AYAR’S SEMOLINA. 
Unequalled for thickening 
Soups and Beef Tea. 


AYAR’S SEMOLINA 
is ae delicacy, pre- 
pared as gruel, for Break- 
fast and Supper. 


AYAR’S SEMOLINA 
is very economical. 
May be used with or without Milk. 
Recipes on each Package. 
6d lb. in Packet, 8d. in Canister. 
Sold by all Chemists, Grovers, &c, 


zaomMiw wT. 


Garis HOMINY, 

produced from the best Indian Maize, without 
any aduiteration obtained by grinding, is fur superior 
to the Maize Corn Flour Say ee in this 
couutry, which is only Starch obtained by a process of 
washing, which oo entirely the quality, and 
is sold at a ve ce, 

Sold by all Chemists, Grocers, and Corn Dealers. 
Wholesale at MAYAR’S, 86, MARK LANE, 
LONDON, E 


MEAYAR’S 
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» B.C, 
Wholesale Agents Wanted in every town, 














UNKERLEY & FRANKS UMBRELLAS 


made on FOX'S Celebrated FR" MES, and Are Unequalled for QUALITY, DURABILITY, and PRICE. 


7, SWAN STREET, NEW CROSS, MANCHESTER. 
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Saw DE EEE. 
Paper Hangings and Decorations at Wholesale Prices. 
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Manchester. 


s in 


The Best and Cheapest Paper H 


SEWING MACHINES THE GREA' 
SEWING SILKS, THREADS, COTTON, NEEDLES, OIL, AND EVERY REQUISITE 
J, HOLROYD PRACTICAL MACHINIST, 159, 











THE: SPHINX. 


FOR SEWING MACHINES—REPAIRS PROMPTLY EX is 
GREAT JACKSON STREET, HULME 
PL 
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ANCHESTER, SHEFFIELD, AND 
LINCOLNSHIRE RAILWAY.—OnWhit-Thurs- 
lst, Friday 2nd, Saturday Srd June, and eve 
Saturday until further notice, % HEAP TICKETS 1 
be issued to MOTTRAM, HADFIELD, and GLOSSOP, 
by the Train leaving Manchester (London Read Station) 
at 145 p.m, and Ardwick at 1 50 Sed ; retutning from 
Glossop at 7 40 and 8 68 p.m., field at 7 46 and 9 
p-m., and Mottram at 7 56 and 9 10 p.m. 
FARES FOR THE DOUBL® JOURNEY. 
lst Class, Cov. Carr. 
2s, Od. Is. Od. 
2s. 6d. ls. 3d. 
G. UNDERDOWN, 
General Manager. 


ANCHESTER, SHEFFIELD, AND 

LINCOLNSHIRE RAILWAY. — WHITSUN- 

TIDE HOLIDAYS.—On Thursday, Friday, and Satur- 

day, Ist, 2nd, and 3rd June, Cheap Excursions to 

DUNFORD, WORTLEY, OUGHTY RIDGE, SHEF- 

FIELD, WORKSOP, RETFORD, and LINCOLN, will 
run as under :— 


To Mottram .... evece 
, Hadfield or Glossop | Govcwcce 
mantis Road Station, 
Manchester, May, 1871. 











STATIONS. 





Time of 
Starting. 


nT 


8. dis. je 


i] Hi ff 


MANCHESTER 8. a! 8. djs. a. 
Ardwick 7 f° 
OLpuAM (Clogg-' - 
Guide Bridge > 
tee 


3 61 98 Of 06 O28 6 


Been 


3 a 6s * 64 - 0 
| 


FARES. 








C2PTTISSy 
oSESeese 
tee Ko 


Dinting « 





To 
Works'p 
& back. 


sslENaEd zs 


.|8. dia, djs. d's, a 


To To 
STATIONS. Rettord Lincoln 
& back. 





MANCHESTER 
(London-road) at 
Ardwick 


OLDHAM (Clogs: “t.)oeee - 
Guide Bridge ** 


7 O18 68 O4 0 





6 os * os 6 











eaeeeee 
\———— 


For , particulars of Return s sec , Bills, to be had at the 
Station. 


London Road Station, R. G. UNDERDOWN, 
Manchester, May, 1871. General Manager. 


rIDLAND RAILWAY 

WEEKLY EXCURSIONS to the PEAK OF 
DERBYSHIRE. Every Friday and cong from 
Friday, May 26th, to Saturday, October 28t hed 
RETURN TICKETS at the following low fares, will be 
issued from the undermentioned Stations to MATLOCK 
and BUXTON, by any of the Ording y ! Trains, available 
for return by any Train up to the ollowing Monday 
Evening. 








STATIONS. 


FROM 


To Matlock. | To Buxton. 


i Cis.) Gnd Cis. ae f 2nd Cis. 
d. . = a, 


*MANCHESTER ...... 9 6 
Guipe Bripog.. 9 0 
STALYBRIDOF.. 9 «0 
Sroc KPoRT(Tev. Dale) 8 6 


*In Manchester, Tickets will be issued at Cook's 
Excursion Office, 43, Piccadilly; and at the Midland 
Booking Office, London Read Station. 

Derby, May 18th, 1871. JAMES ALLPORT, 

General Manager. 
: oe QUEEN’S BUILDING AND 
INVESTMENT SOCIETY. 
Head Offices, 95, Bridge Street, Manchester. 


won m 
PHASES 





Annual Income, nearly £400,000, Amounts received 
at five per cent interest. 
Amounts not exceeding £50 repaid upon demand, 
Advances promptly made upon Frechold and Lease- 
hold securities. 
2 eperte, Prospectuses, &c., upon application at the 
ces. 





DEPILATORY. 


7 
V ELLS’ DEPILATORY 
is the only effectual remedy for the immediate 
and permanent removal of superfluous hair from the 
face, arms, neck, &c. This preparation effects its 
~ eee almost instantaneously, without pain or injury 
the most seusitive skin. Full particulars on receipt 
of a stamped directed envelope. Jonn We.ts, 113, 
Euston Street, near Hampstead Road, London. N, B. 
Hundreds of ‘testimonials have been received from 
the nobility and ladies of rank who have tried this 


marvellous remedy, 
' 








i Pavrroe. = AND YORKSHIRE 

RAILWAY.—TOURISTS’ TICKETS, BY ORDI- 

pany TRAINS.—RETURN TICKETS are now issued 
trains, first and nee class, available for 

one — ——e from all 

t om: 

BLACKPOOL, Hallway fo FL 

Tickets; a nt. —a 


days, are ry yr 
ME ISLE F MAN 


(commencing May 27, 1871). 
SCARBOROUGH, ARROGATE 
(commencing Ma: 22, 1871). 

Ilkley for Ben Rhydding, Whitby, Bridlington, Filey, 
Redcar, Hornsea, Withernsea, Saltburn, Seaton, and 
Tynemouth. 

CUMBERLAND, 

Windermere, Furness Abbey, Grange, Ambleside, 
Coniston Lake, Keswick, Penrith, or Troutbeck, for 

Ullswater, Morecambe, via Hest Bank. 
SCOTLAND 
(commencing June 1, 1871). 

Edinburgh, Glasgow, Greenock, ‘Dumfries, Beattock, 
Ayr, Melrose, Stir Perth, Dundee, Dunkeld, Ar- 
broath, Aberdeen, Ke ith, = ‘gin, and Inverness. 


(commencing ‘May 22, ty! 
NORT Wa non P 

iucludi Rhyl, } as eu r, Carnarvon, 

Vale of Clwyd, Ruthin, — gs ftw a mk Holyhead, 

Brecon, Aberystwi Llangollen, Tenbury, 


Barmout, &c. 
SOUTH WALES. 
Newport, Cardiff, Neath, Toate be Llanelly Valley of 
en 
SOUTH COAST, “ISL OF W GHT, and BOURNE- 
MOUTH. The CHANNEL ISLANDS, BRIDPORT, 
WEYMOUTH, and DORCHESTER. SOMERSET- 
SHIRE, WEST OF ENGLAND, DEVONSHIRE, and 
CORNWALL. 

Cleveland, Weston-super-Mare, Exeter, Dawlish, 
poate, Totnes, Teignmouth, Plymouth, ” Truro, Lis- 
keard, Penrhyn, Falmouth, Penzance, &c. 

IRELAND 


Dublin, Belfast, Portrush (for Giant’s Causeway), 
Lake of Erne, Londond , Western Highlands (Con- 
nemara Tour), and the N of Ireland, vii Fleetwood, 
the only direct route, 

For full information ng 
trains, see this Company’s Tourists’ 
may be had at all stations. o_o and bills at 
all the booking offices on the lin 

Office of Superintendent of the ‘Line. By order. 


ANCASHIRE AND YORKSHIRE 

RAILWAY :—RETURN TICKETS, Ist and 2nd 

class, available for one month, and 3rd class, available 

for fourteen days, are now issued by the Ordinary 

Trains to Lytham, Blackpool, Fleetw: Pow Meer ver | 
WHIT-WEEK ARRANGEMENTS, 1871. 

ORDINARY RETURN TICKETS issued on n Friday, 
May 26, and cy om any day days will be available for the 
return journey on an, to and including Satur- 
day, June 3, Excurex 8 will run as follow :— 

CHEAP EXCURSIONS. 

Every Morning, commencing on Saturday, May 27, 
to LIVERPOOL, SOUTHPORT, BLACKPOO ’ FLEET. 
WOOD, and LYTHA M, from Manchester (Victoria 
Station), 7 15; Salford, 7 "20; Oldfield Road, 7 25; Miles 
Platting, 73 ‘Ashton, 6 35; Oldham, 6 30. Fares for 
the day, 2s. ‘6d, except Whit Saturday, 3s. ; from two 
to eight days, 4s. 6d. 

To DUBLIN and a at same times, available 
from two to fifteen days, 

To ISLE OF MAN, for one hs from Manchester, 
9s. 6d. ; Oldham and Ashto 

‘Also’ to KESWICK, WINDERMERE, FURNESS 
ABBEY, CONISTON, GRANGE, and PENRITH ; and 
from Oldham, Ashton, &c., to BANGOR, RHYL, 
DUBLIN, ABERGELE, CONWAY, LLANDUDNO, 
CARNARVO N, HOLYHEAD, OSWESTRY, RUABON, 
LLANGOLL EN, WREXHAM, CORWEN, BALA, and 
DOLGELLY, available for eight days. 

To LITTLEBO OROUGH, and SMITHY BRIDGE, 
for HOBLINGWORTH LAKE, every day in Whit- 
week, from Manchester, Miles Platting, Stalybridge, 
Ashton, Newton Heath, Middleton, and Oidbam. 
Fares there and back, lst class, 2s. ; 2nd class, 1s. 6d. ; 
8rd class, 1s, 

To WHALLEY, CLITHEROE, and CHATBURN, for 
WHALLEY ABBEY, STONEYHURST COLLEGE, 
MITTON CHURCH, CLITHEROE CASTLE, SAWLEY 
ABBEY, PENDLE HILL, &c., from Salford Station 
(New Bailey-street), on Saturday, June 3, at 7 45 a.m. 
Fares there and back, 1st class, 5s. ; 3rd class, 38 

To SKIPTON, for ‘BOLTON’ ABBEY, from ‘Salford 
Station (New Bailey- street), on Saturday,J une 3, at 6 
a.m. Fares there and back, 1st class, 5s, ; 3rd class, 3s. 

To RAMSBOTTOM, for HOLCOMBE HILL, on Wed- 
nesday, Thursday, Friday, and Saturday, May 31, June 
I, 2, and 8, from Salford Station (New Bailey-street), at 
10 83 a.m., land 1 45 p. oo “fares there and back, lst 
class, 2s. 6d. ; Srd class, 1 

PIC-NIC or PLEASURE PARTIES of six Ist class 
and ten 2nd or 8rd class will be conveyed at single 
tares for the double journey between d places 
throughout the season, Whit Saturday excepted. 

on. Sees or eae, &c., see bills, to bees of at the 


orgies ‘of the Superintendent of the Line, Manchester, Pay 1671 


routes, fares, and 
me, which 
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OWEN’S PATENT 
PERAMBULATORS 
Will hold eith BIW 
old either ONE OR TWO children 
without any increase in the widthpt the Caring 
from that of an ordinary SINGLE ONE. 
Le 
Write or call for the New Illustrated Bock 
of Prices for Perambulators and Invalid (y. 
riages, free, containing OPINIONS of ty 


PRESS on this novel INVENTION. 


NEW CARRIAGE SHOW R00 
15, PICCADILLY, 
OPPOSITE MOSLEY STRERY, 


1, OLDHAM STREET & 80, DEANSGAT 
MANCHESTER. 





ATHER’S ORIEN? 
ROSE CREAM, 





ATHER’S ROYAL BALSAM 
a apn “Er a 
4d., 6d., and 8d. each, Caution: pagan | 
= pritor’s signature, trade-mark, 





ATHER’S IMPROVED INF! 
FEEDING BOTTLES, WITH EAR 
in’ “a ' 
pee 4 agrold by all "Chamaists, at *d., 1s, 16 ri 
2s. each. 





(Established 40 Years.) 


TANTON’S Celebrated COUGH re 
are universally acknowledged to he the 
the y cure of Coughs, Colds, Asthma, atthe 
Bronchitis, Consun and all comm 3 
and lungs.—W. HER, 14, Bath 
Street, London ; val 109, Chester Road, 


d 2s each. 
In boxes at 1s, 13 A. and eR, Cl Cheater Roa, 


INE F FLAVOURED ST ROE 

bout 24d. a 
EIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT oi 
ae ion Inven voy bignaioss 


Printed by Jonn Herwoop, Printing 
shire Lane, Stretford, at the Excelsior ip ot i 
Hulme Hall Road, and oer ls May 
1 Deansgate, Man 
1871. 











